

/n the rcm«iibra n ^i!^iW^feaB^^ 3r p J <3^1 
flowfarre imothcW^WgtiWLttKlto?*' , i! ;.iDii-riu 

L o. Vpon the ftroke J 
Rtch. W % v«n nf c-hm-j 
More then I haut? Sid sn. Migt^ ak 

TheleafurcandmfotctHieS^fMrtit*,' :* f: ;/ i£ ; ; : 

Forbids to dwcllV^bn^^to^^ ; :. !,5V *’ oncmc 
God, and our good caufc, fight vpon our fide. 

The praiers ofholy Saintsah'd'whjhged foules. 

Like high reard bulwarkes,ftand b t efore our faces-,* 
Richard,exceptthofevvl)omey^#^tiag|»ki^;^ Jti r yV , 

Had rathef follbwF**^^ 

For, what is he they follow ? truclie gcntlemeb, 

A bloudic tirant,and a hotnitide. 

One raifd in bloud^ 'and ortefn bloudcftfolifhedy »' - , , 

One that mademeanes to cdtrieby fafrathehjjth, - :' 1 


One that hath euer&etreCfodsenernie. • 

Then if you fight agairip Godi enerniCj 
God will In iuftice.ward you ashisfouldiers, 

/fyou doe fweate td pdtra tyrant dovend^ 
Youfleepeinpeace,wtyiddtfcclhgf^^ J ‘; T r: ,,V ly : 

If you doe fight againftyour countries foes, 
YoureountricsfatjfhalFpiieyBlif p^h^tftelnre. 

If vou doe fight in fafegatd ofyour wines, ’ *, ^ - 

Your wiucs (hall welcome 

Ifyoudoefi^yourchiidrdiftdfe^^tdF .. 
Your childrcnschildren quits itinydfcfagcr ■ ^ * - 

Then in thename ofGodai^dldieife'd^tti» lt ' J : 
Aduaunte your ftaridatds,dra , we ydur <MHihg ftv6fdCS ? 

For me.thcraunfbmepfmybblddtteOT^ ■ 

(hall be this could corps bn ihe earths cold fact? 




>fRic?w4$&Mfd. 

Tnele^pfyou,lhall fliaro^^M^fiteog, ^ rio.\ Ec^oT a« ! \ 
Sound drurrtmes and trumpet? bold(i^d che«efhl^\ 

God, and SaintGforge, Richmond'and yictoric. 

BvrV King R«bar4Ji&* &tJr- ° r-.r ri • A ys >1 
K "mg* What faid Nordiumfwrlandias^u^hing Richmond. 
Rat. That he wasno^fls^^ ; yp^a^^{;y 6 ^ :U0 3 on.: 
King He faid the trueth, and what faidSurrey thcn,, 

Rat. He fmiledandfaid, ^better forourpurpofe/} . ' 

K m. He was ixithcright, andfoindeede«is: 

Tell the clockc there. I bt clocks firtkftb. 


' 


Giuc me a calender.who^W the Sunnetoday? \ mn , ; 

Rat. Not I my Lord,,. ,4’ yjv ■■■• 

King. Then he difdaines to fhine,for by thebookef 
He lliould hauc braud the Eaft anhp>vcr agoe, 

A blacke day will it bc’tofome bodie Rat. 

Rat. My Lord. r snisajiiMorn 

King. TheSunnewill'norBcTeenctoday, 

The skie doeth froyvne, and towre vppnour ariniej 

1 would thefe dewicteares were from the ground. 

Not fhine to day; wbic.what is that to nae? 

More then to Richmond ,for the lelfe-f?meheaucn, biu< t 
Thatfrowneson me, lookes ladlrc vpon him. 

Enter Norplks. 

Norff. Arme, arme, my Lord, the foe vauntsbthe field. 
King. Come ,bud ; e .bidde,caparilorvmy hode, i',Ri 

Call vp Lord Stand!ie,bid him b^ng.his power, b .1 

I will lcade forth, my fouldiet&tq the plaice, - , f [ 30 a rr Mkl 

And thus my battaile flrall be ordered. r . . , 0 . : f\ -SI? i 1. 

My foreward fhall be drawen out all in length., 

Confifting equajlie qfhorfe and foote^ 

Our Archers lirall be placedlnthemid^ ' h '[ 

in the mimo .-.il- JtL ifiil r j. 








